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(See the end of the chapter for more notes.) 


Chapter Text 

Eda groans as she’s shaken awake, disturbing the very comfortable position she’s been 
sleeping in and giving way to the sore ache that envelopes her body. Raine moves away 
from her and she hears a voice calling her, very familiar. 


“Eda! Eda!” Luz yells at her. 


“What kid, what?” She slurs out, turning over to face her, “It’s the middle of the night what-” 
She looks up at Luz, seeing her absolutely terrified expression, only illuminated by the 
diluted moonlight through the window. Eda immediately wakes up, asking her, “What's 
wrong? Why are you freaking out?” 


“We need your help, something’s wrong with Hunter!” Luz steps back, beckoning Eda to 
come with her, “He can’t breathe, we need your help.” 


Eda jumps up to her feet, Luz and Willow, who was in the doorway, rushing off, although the 
sudden change causes Eda to waver a bit, her vision going a bit fuzzy as her body is 
wracked with pain at every joint. Raine rushes over to steady her, an arm around her 
shoulder. The moment she regains her vision, though, she rushes out of the room, Raine 
following right after her. She hears a horrible, choking sound the moment she gets past the 
stairs, Eda rushing into Willow, Gus, and Hunter’s room, seeing Hunter on the ground, 
clutching at his chest, his legs bent out to either side of him. Camila is next to him whispering 
various comforting things, although she stops when Eda comes in. 


Eda reaches back and pushes a bit at Raine to get their attention, not looking back but 
telling them, “Get him a potion from downstairs.” 


“On it,” They affirm before rushing back downstairs. Eda sits down in front of Hunter, who 
notices her and starts pointing at his chest. 


“Mhm, | know, Raine is getting something for you, hang on,” She rubs his knee with her 
hand, “Just stay calm, kid, ok? | Know you can’t breathe great but we’re fixing it.” 


Hunter doesn’t affirm at all that he heard her, Eda looking up when chirping comes from the 
bed, seeing Flapjack hopping up and down on top of it. 


She taps Hunter’s knee, “Do you want your bird?” 


He looks up, almost desperately nodding, Eda taking a hand away from Hunter and pointing 
over at Flapjack and looking at Camila. 


“Can you?” She asks, Camila nodding and immediately cupping her hands out for Flapjack, 
who hops right into it. She places him in Hunter’s lap, Hunter petting his head with his free 
hand, Flapjack chirping at him. Despite Flapjack being with him, Hunter continues to not be 
able to breathe, his pained, desperate choking filling the room. The sound of Hunter trying to 
take a breath in and failing is really gut-wrenching, so Eda is very thankful when Raine 
comes running back in with a bottle in their hands, Eda holding her hand up to take it but 
Raine just sitting next to her. 


“| got it,” They tell her, Eda nodding and moving over, giving Raine some space. She sits 
with her legs out to the side and watches as Camila stands up and moves to rub her 
daughter’s shoulder, Raine sitting up on their knees and putting a hand on Hunter’s 
shoulder, having him look up at them, his eyes wide with pure fear. Calmly, they tell him, 
“Alright, this isn’t going to be fun but it’s going to help you breathe. | know it’s hard but you 
have to swallow this, got it?” 


Hunter frantically nods, setting Flapjack in his lap and reaching out, taking the bottle from 
Raine, who keeps their hand on his shoulder as he drinks it. Eda can hear how hard he’s 
swallowing in the silent room, his face souring a bit at the likely weird taste after the first big 
drink he takes. He pushes through though, continuing to take as big of sips as he can until 
the bottle is gone, and the moment he swallows the last gulp he takes a huge deep breath, 
letting out a broken sob on the exhale. Raine moves Flapjack onto the floor and immediately 
pulls Hunter into a hug, which he falls right into, completely breaking down against Raine. 
Eda notices it right away, how his crying sounds so scared . Raine does everything right, 
though, rubbing his back and quietly and gently whispering to him. 


“You're ok, kiddo, it’s ok, you can breathe, deep breaths,” They advise him, Eda looking up 
at all of his friends standing around watching him and deciding to give him at least a shred of 
privacy. She pushes herself up with her one hand, definitely regretting sitting down on the 
ground with how much her body protests getting up. 


“Come on, come here you guys, | want to talk to you,” She tells them all, the kids all giving 
Hunter one last glance before walking outside, Eda shutting the door after all of them. 
Camila stands a bit off to the side, so she must know Eda really just wants to address the 
kids. “Alright, what happened?” 


All of them look over at Willow, who nervously clasps her hands in front of her before telling 
Eda. “I- | woke up and | heard this weird sound, kind of like rocks grinding, but it wasn't really 
loud. | woke up Gus and we figured out it was Hunter but we didn’t know what it was so we 
went and got Luz and Amity and they didn’t know either and Luz went to get her mom but 
when we went to get Camila he woke up and fell off the bed | think and started choking I-I 
don’t know what happened.” 


Eda takes a deep breath, reminding herself that these are just kids and they just didn’t think, 
telling them, “Ok, ok, but next time you need to come to me first. | don’t care that you need to 
wake me up, just do it. Got it?” 


“Mhm,” Willow nods, “Sorry, Eda.” 


“It’s ok, just do it next time,” She tells her, looking over at Luz, who doesn’t look apologetic in 
the slightest, “ Especially you, kid, you should know that.” 


“| didn’t want to wake you up,” Luz protests, “You were in bed all day today, | didn’t want to 
bother you.” 


“It doesn’t matter,” Eda shakes her head, rubbing the stump of her arm when it randomly 
starts to flare up, “I don’t care what happened to me, if something is wrong come and get me 
and if you really don’t want to, get Raine. Your mom is great but just got here, you didn’t 
know how magic worked five days in, did you?” 


Luz crosses her arms but doesn’t say anything, looking over when the door to Hunter’s room 
opens, Raine walking out, an arm wrapped around Hunter’s shoulders. They look back at 
Eda and smile, wordlessly communicating to her that they have it handled. She just nods 
and looks back at the kids, who all have their eyes trained on the two of them going into Eda 
and Raine’s room. 


“Alright, it’s late, | know this was scary but Raine and | have it handled, you guys should get 
some sleep,” She says to everyone, Willow being the first to reply. 


“Thank you, Eda.” 
“Course, kid, don’t worry about him too much,” She assures her, forcing a smile. Willow just 
grabs Gus’ hand and walks him back into their room, Gus waving back at Eda before 
shutting the door behind the two of them. Camila gives Luz a kiss on the cheek before going 
into her room, Amity going to take Luz back to theirs but Luz just waves her off, Amity 
looking at her confused but nodding. Amity goes into her room, Luz walking up to Eda. 


“Are you ok?” She asks her, pointing at her arm, “You’re rubbing your arm, and your hand is 
gone.” 


“I’m fine, it’s fine. Alador just wanted to work on it,” Eda drops her left hand, “Don’t worry 
about me.” 


“But | am worried, since when do you go out on one trip and spend all day in bed? And then 
Amity’s dad randomly decides to take off your hand?” Luz challenges her, “There’s 
something wrong, | know there is. What happened when you were out?” 


“Nothing , kid,” She replies, admittedly a little more annoyed than she intended but 
considering how much her body is aching to go back to bed she doesn't really care right 
now. Luz just keeps staring at her, Eda knowing that Luz is stubborn, and either they stay up 
and argue about it or Eda just agrees so she can go to bed. She decides on the latter, 
sighing and telling her, “I’m tired, we'll talk about it in the morning. You need sleep too, 
though, so can we call it a truce tonight?” 


“Ok, but | want to talk about it tomorrow,” Luz holds out her hand to shake Eda’s, although 
immediately draws it back when she realizes her mistake. It makes Eda’s stomach churn a 
bit, Luz timidly apologizing, “Oh, right, sorry.” 


“It’s fine,” Eda dismisses her, although she’s now hyper-aware of her missing hand. She 
opens her arms anyway, though, giving Luz a hug and telling her, “Goodnight, kid, I'll talk to 
you in the morning.” 


“Night, Eda,” Luz replies, stepping back after a moment. Luz smiles at her, but it’s completely 
empty. Eda wishes she could hash this out now, but she’s just impressed that she’s still 
upright. Instead, she just decides she'll talk to her in the morning, leaving her to walk off into 
her room while Eda turns around to go back to hers. She opens the door, inconveniently with 
her left hand, seeing Hunter and Raine sitting on the floor in front of the window, the only 
sound being Hunter’s quiet sniffling. Raine looks back when Eda walks in, smiling. 


“Hey,” They greet, “Are the kids ok?” 


“Mhm, yeah, | just told them to come to me next time,” Eda answers, walking over to sit 
down on the other side of Hunter, quietly grunting as she lowers herself to the ground. “Luz 
was worried but she’s ok, she went back to bed.” 


“Mhm, good,” Raine nods. Eda rubs Hunter’s knee, drawing his attention away from Flapjack 
in his lap. 


“How are you feeling, kid?” 
Hunter shrugs, “Ok.” 
“Good ok or bad ok?” She asks, Hunter shrugging again. 


“| don’t know, just ok,” He pulls his knees up to his chest, looking between Raine and Eda 
before looking back down at Flapjack nestled in his hands on top of his knees. “I don’t know 
what happened.” 


Raine and Eda look at each other a moment before Eda asks, “What do you remember?” 


“I-| remember having a nightmare that | was drowning again, like what happened in the 
Human Realm. And when | woke up | couldn’t really breathe but no one was in the room so | 
tried to get up and go get you but | fell and when | did it felt like something was, | don’t know, 
blocking me from breathing, almost. | don’t Know, | don’t know what it was, it’s never 
happened before,” Hunter tells them, “I- | felt fine going to bed, | think. | mean, | was a little 
tired and out of breath, but that makes sense. | was outside all day. | don’t know how that 
happened and- | don’t know.” 


His voice falters a bit at the end, Eda furrowing her brow at him as she watches his 
expression tighten. Raine reaches up and rubs his arm, Hunter looking over at them before 
his eyes fall back into his lap. 


“It was scary,” He quietly admits, “It was really scary.” 


“| know it was, kid, but we’re just going to take it one day at a time, and if it ever does 
happen again we know what works,” Eda replies, Raine nodding. 


“Mhm, and you'll stay in here tonight too, ok? So if it does happen we'll be right there,” Raine 
adds. Hunter looks between the two of them before putting his legs straight in front of him. 


“Sorry,” He timidly apologizes, “I’m sorry I’m bothering you with it, I'll be ok.” 


Eda reaches up to put a hand on his shoulder, but he must not have seen her do it because 
he flinches away at the touch of her hand. She immediately draws it back, apologizing, 
“Sorry, sorry, | didn’t mean to scare you like that.” 


“I’m sorry, | don’t normally jump at that,” He replies, looking at her with his eyes wide, “It’s 
just been a long night, but that’s not an excuse.” 


“Yes it absolutely is,” Eda shakes her head, “You don’t need one either. | scared you, it’s not 
a bad thing.” 


He stares at her a second before Flapjack chirps in his hands, Hunter glancing at him before 
telling Eda, “Yeah, | don’t, yeah. | just didn’t see you coming. It’s fine when | do, | uh, | like it, 
yeah, but sometimes | just get startled if | can’t see it. It happens with my friends too, not just 
you, and especially my shoulders. But not because | don’t like that or anything, but just- 
Belos used to grab my shoulders all the time, it’s the only way he ever touched me and uh, 
he wasn’t always nice about it. Sometimes it just feels like that and | jump, but | don’t mind it, 
really. I’m sorry, | rambled.” 


“It’s alright, hey, don’t worry about it,” Eda assures him, “You’ve got a lot of stuff following 
you, you're gonna be jumpy sometimes. No need to justify it to me, but if you want to talk 
about it I’m all ears.” 


Hunter nods, pausing before telling her, “I’m still sorry I’m bothering you with it, though, it’s 
really late.” 


Eda just sighs, really not having the capacity to think about how to properly counter whatever 
is going on in his head. She’s really tired and she can see he is too, so she just skips the 
lengthy reassurances and ruffles his hair. 

“Stop apologizing to me you nerd,” She teases, Hunter chuckling a bit. 

“Sor-” 

“Come here,” She wraps an arm around him and pulls him into a side hug, Hunter actually 


laughing this time. She squeezes him gently, telling him, “I’m going to squeeze you so hard 
you never apologize to me for something that isn’t even true ever again.” 


“| don’t do it a lot,” He laughs, Eda unable to stop smiling at how relieving it sounds to hear 
him ok and happy like that. 


“Kid, I’ve Known you for less than a week and you’ve apologized to me more times than | can 
count and you haven't even, | don’t know, tried to run off and kill a Selkidomus without me 
knowing, or animate every toy in the house and then proceed to tear them all up, or perform 
a moonlight conjuring on Hooty, or conspired with my mom to try and cure me, or sigh so 
loud during a study session that you explode both of our books,” She lists, leaning forward to 
look at Raine for the last one. 


“Eda! That happened decades ago!” Raine groans, putting their head in their hands. Eda just 
reaches over, pulling at their sleeve. 


“Come here too you dingus, it was just an example,” She laughs, Raine also wrapping an 
arm around Hunter, who just looks so happy. Eda continues, “But regardless, Hunter, you’ve 
caused me a lot less trouble than I’m used to, so stop apologizing for it.” 


“Ok, ok,” He nods, looking between Raine and Eda on either side of him, practically 
beaming, and although his smiles are always a little awkward this feels really genuine. 
Despite how nice of a sight it is, Eda is starting to feel her brain start to get foggier and 
foggier as tiredness pulls at every inch of her body. 


She yawns, drawing her hand back from around Hunter and asking, “Alright, it’s late, do you 
want to set up your sleeping bag? It’s probably good for you to get some sleep after tonight.” 


“Uh,” His expression falls, shifting from happy to visibly very nervous. Eda doesn’t offer to 
stay up any longer, as selfish as it is, because considering she’s exhausted she doesn’t even 
want to plant the seed that staying up is an option. Raine, although it takes them a minute, 
chimes in. 


“I'll stay up with you for a bit, kiddo,” They tell Hunter, an arm still wrapped around his 
shoulders. They lean forward to look at Eda, “You can go back to bed, don’t worry about it.” 


“Are you sure?” Eda asks, “I can stay up, it’s ok.” 


“No, you can't, and it’s really fine,” Raine unwraps their arm from around Hunter and stands 
up, walking over to where Eda is sitting and offering her a hand. She looks at them for a 
moment before deciding they’re absolutely right and she can’t stay up forever, taking their 
hand and painfully pulling herself up to her feet. She looks down at Hunter and smiles, 
though, despite the ache in every joint. 


“Goodnight, kid, try and get some sleep tonight, ok?” She tells him, lightly kicking at him. 
Probably not the best move, but she isn’t thinking too clearly right now. He flinches but still 


looks up and smiles. 


“lll try, and uh, thank you for helping me,” He answers. 


Course,” She smiles back, turning to walk back over to the bed. She’s a little unsteady on 
her feet, and Raine seems to see it too. They move to wrap an arm around her waist as she 
walks back over to the far side of the bed, drawing their hand back as she climbs back into 
bed, smiling at them. 


“Thank you, Rainestorm,” She says, “Promise you’ll wake me up if you need something?” 
“| promise,” They assure her, “But not until you promise me you'll get some sleep.” 
“Mmm, fine,” She yawns, Raine just smiling at her. 

“Goodnight Eda,” They rub her shoulder. 


“Night, Raine,” She groggily replies, Raine walking back off to sit down next to Hunter again. 
Eda can’t see them from where she is, but she can hear them quietly talking to one another. 
As much as she wants Hunter to get some sleep, she’d much rather have him like this than 
what she saw earlier. He’s smiling and laughing, a vast improvement from gasping for air. 


She doesn’t know when she got so attached to this random kid who she couldn’t stand a few 
months ago, but suddenly she’d do anything for him. Granted, this isn’t the first time that’s 
happened to her, it’s not even the second. This is a bit different, though, because she can tell 
how desperate he is for someone to care about him, how he jumps at every opportunity to 
be close to Eda and Raine. She certainly doesn’t mind it, and she’s pretty sure Raine doesn’t 
either. She’s sure he’s just like the rest of the kids, and even more so trustworthy now since 
he seems to be the glue holding all his friends together. It’s really impressive considering he 
clearly isn’t well, but he’s been the only one she’s seen able to really get to Luz. Anyone Luz 
cares for, Eda cares for, so of course she’s now taken him on as a third kid. 


The thought worms its way into her head as she drifts off to sleep, picturing what her house 
is going to look like after all of this is over. Whether Luz or Camila will stay, how well King 
and Hunter would get along, if Raine plans on sticking around. She'd like to see all of that, 
finally get to have a second shot at having loving family and friends around her. 


And after a stressful night, the thought of finally having a house full of people fills her with a 
hope for the future she’s never had before as she drifts off to sleep. 


Raine gives Eda one last glance as they sit back down next to Hunter, catching how uneasy 
he looks. 


“Are you alright?” They quietly ask him, although they’re not too worried about keeping Eda 
up considering how she was practically asleep talking to Hunter earlier. 


“Oh, uh, yeah, yeah | am,” He nods, “I’m sorry you have to stay up, you can go to bed.” 


“No, don’t worry about it,” Raine assures him, “I don’t mind staying up at all, I’m not really 
tired.” 


“Mmm,” Hunter hums, nodding and looking down into his lap. He doesn’t say anything for a 
very long moment, Raine almost wanting to break the silence but deciding against it. When 
Hunter speaks up he’s quiet and uncertain, asking, “Raine, what’s wrong with me?” 


“| don’t know,” They answer, “I’m sorry, | wish | had a better answer for you but | just don’t 
know.” 


Hunter stills for a long moment, Raine unable to see his face but hearing when he speaks 
again how close to tears he is. “Am | gonna be ok?” He questions brokenly. 


Raine feels conflicted on how to answer him, really unsure as to what Hunter should hear 
right now. Yes is a big promise, but Raine doesn’t want to think that he’s not going to be ok. 
So, instead, they just go with their gut. “Probably,” They sigh, “I mean, | can’t promise you 
anything, but | know as long as Eda and | are here, neither of us are planning on letting you 
not be ok anytime soon.” 


Hunter looks at Raine a bit confused, “Why?” 
“Hm?” Raine hums, trying to figure out what he’s asking that to. 


“Why do you care about me so much?” Hunter asks, “I mean, | appreciate it of course, but | 
haven't done anything for you. | haven’t been any help around the house or anything or 
given you something that is deserving of caring this much. | mean, | helped a lot when we 
were living in the Human Realm and even then | really wasn’t doing that much and here | 
don’t do anything so | don’t understand how | earned this.” 


Raine stares at Hunter, trying to suppress the confused shock of him saying that they 
shouldn’t care about him because he doesn’t do enough. It’s a really baffling concept to 
Raine, but considering how casually Hunter is asking them they don’t think that this is nearly 
as weird to him. “Hunter, you don’t need to earn me caring about you. You earn it by just 
being, | don’t know, yourself. | care about you, not about what you do.” 


“So that’s not normal?” Hunter slowly asks. 


“Needing to earn people caring about you? No, not at all,” Raine shakes their head, Hunter’s 
expression saddening as he looks away from Raine, eyes settling on the window in front of 
them. Raine struggles for what to say next, unable to fill the silence with anything to reassure 
him because they’re really not sure what would help here. They’re dealing with a kid that has 
a lot of relearning still to do, and they don't really know what that feels like. It takes a minute, 
but finally, they settle on an answer, “Do you want to keep talking about it or talk about 
something else?” 


“Uh, something else, please,” He answers quietly, “I’m sorry | brought it up.” 


“No need to apologize, it’s ok, you just don’t want to talk about it. No big deal,” Raine 
assures him. Hunter nods, Raine almost going to ask what he wants to talk about after a 
beat of silence goes by but Hunter beats them to it. 


“Is it ok that I’m really scared about something happening to me?” He asks, “I mean, | don’t 
know, I’ve been scared before. Of course, I’ve done a lot of scary things before and I’ve 
been hurt before and everything but this is really different but I’m worried that I’m not allowed 
to be scared of it this much and I’m, | don’t know, overreacting? Is that weird? Is asking that 
weird?” 


“No, asking that isn’t weird, and of course you're allowed to be scared,” Raine replies, “It’s a 
scary thing, not knowing what’s going on with you but still feeling the consequences of it. I’m 
scared, | couldn’t imagine how scared you are about it. But all we can do is just try our best 
to figure out what’s going on and how to deal with it and work from there. But even when we 
do all that you’re allowed to feel that fear, that’s very healthy. And it’s not weird if you do, but 
you never have to ask if you're allowed to feel something, the answer will always be yes. 
Feelings aren't controllable things, kiddo, you feel whatever you feel when you feel it, there’s 
no stopping it.” 


Hunter nods, looking down and petting Flapjack before saying, “I always thought that | liked 
being scared. | don’t know, it’s thrilling, you know? I’ve never been good at feeling things and 
fear is kind of all I’ve ever felt. But in the Human Realm | guess | got, | don’t know, 
comfortable? And | found out that | really like comfort way more but now it’s weird because 
I’m somehow both comfortable and scared and that doesn’t make any sense to me. Am l, 
uh, making any sense or is this also not something normal people think about?” 


“Hunter, first, you are a normal person, just because you process things differently doesn’t 
make you not normal,” Raine starts, “And second, there’s nothing wrong with feeling 
conflicted and confused about how all your feelings fit together. Especially this, this is 
something very unique to you, so you’re probably going to feel very uniquely about it. And 
that’s always ok, and it’s always ok to talk about, and it’s always ok to ask about, and it’s 
always ok not to understand it yet. Just, as a rule of thumb, assume whatever you’re doing is 
ok.” 


Hunter looks at Raine confused, “Rule of thumb?” 


“Yeah, like the saying, rule of thumb, a general rule to go by,” Raine explains, Hunter 
continuing to look at them completely befuddled, “It’s just a general rule.” 


“Ok, yeah,” He nods before chuckling, “Luz tells me I’m too literal sometimes but how does 
that make any sense?” 


Raine laughs, “Hey, I’m right with you, some sayings are really stupid.” 


Hunter gives Raine a small smile, looking back down at Flapjack before very randomly 
asking, very casually “What do you think is wrong with me?” 


Raine shakes their head at the sudden change in topic, trying to grasp an answer that’s 
going to comfort him, “Uh, | mean, | don’t know, I’m sorry.” 


“Oh, it’s ok,” Hunter looks back up at Raine, appearing completely unbothered and actually 
kind of brighter than before, “I’ve just been thinking about it a bit, | don’t know. | know I’m not 
an expert or anything, | mean, | haven’t done any research on Grimwalkers at all so | don’t 
know how anything really works but | was thinking about how Stonesleeper lungs are noted 
to have been really fragile when they’re sleeping because they’re both stone and the 
Stonesleeper could just make new ones, right? So maybe it happened while | was sleeping 
because | overstrained the lungs during the day and then at night when they can only hold a 
finite amount of air and can’t expand they weren’t able to take in as much air as | needed so 
they began to struggle and crack? Stonesleeper lungs were known to crack under high 
pressure, which is why Stonesleepers went extinct so fast because the Hecktaceous period 
was, you know, hectic. Now, | mean, that might be totally wrong because | don’t know if the 
ingredients stay the same when they’re all combined and stuff but if they do that might be 
why I’ve always struggled to breathe when I’m asleep and why that happened today. It’s 
interesting, though, because Stonesleepers had really good lung capacities when they were 
awake but | don’t think | really have that, although they were also much bigger than me and 
their bodies were probably made for that, so | guess that does make a lot of sense- Oh, 
sorry, I’m rambling, | didn’t mean to, sorry.” 


“No, no, don’t apologize,” Raine assures him, smiling, “This is fascinating you know this 
much. Keep talking, I’m listening.” 


“Oh,” Hunter looks at Raine almost surprised, but seemingly in a good way, “Il mean, | don’t 
really know a lot about Stonesleepers, | know more about general wild magic and palismen 
and stuff like that, | used to study it a lot when | was living at the castle.” 


“Well tell me about that, then,” Raine encourages, “Anything, really, I’m also fascinated by all 
of this stuff.” 


Hunter’s face lights up, “Well, | mean, | recently was studying how bard and oracle magic 
used to be practiced when witches were still using glyphs in the Savage Ages. After Luz 
showed me the glyphs she uses in Latissa | got really interested in how something like that 
could do more indirect forms of magic like oracles and bards do and it was really cool to see 
how they used to harness the Titan’s magic into their tools and instruments to make them 
work for witches without bile sacs because it was a lot more common back then for people to 
be born powerless because people were just coming around to beginning to do magic in the 
way we know it instead of using glyphs or making them in their spell circles instead of just 
the circle like we do. Did you know that there used to be a special type of wood that used to 
leak magic that could be infused with the materials of instruments to make them magical?” 


“Alder trees, mhm,” Raine nods, “I’ve read a bit about them, not much, though.” 


“Yeah, those. They're real in the Human Realm too! Camila told me about them when she 
saw me reading a book about it, but they don’t leak any magic there. They also don’t look 
anything like what alder trees looked like here, either, they’re more orange in the Human 
Realm. Have you ever seen one here?” 


Raine shakes their head, “Nope.” 


“They’re this really cool shade of reddish-purple, and the magic that leaks out of them is the 
same color but a bit darker. | read a book once that had a preserved piece of the wood 
sealed into it, it was so cool. Banned, of course, but so was every book | read,” Hunter 
awkwardly laughs, shrugging with his free hand out to the side, “They went extinct because 
they could only grow around the chest of the Titan and were really particular about how they 
were cared for and when most witches were able to use any instruments to harness their 
magic and didn’t need magic inserted into them the hobby of growing those trees got less 
popular so they went extinct. That and they only really grew around where the castle is now 
so there is nowhere for them to grow anymore. | don’t remember exactly when it was, but it 
was a huge mark in the shift from wild magic to the organized internal magic system 
because witches stopped using outside elements to create magic, but it also made bard 
magic the last kind of magic to switch over to the coven system. A lot of books written 
around 75ish years ago still cite bard magic as the last real form of wild magic because 
witches were beginning to fall for the coven system more and more, which is a really big 
reason why people dislike it so much. | never understood it, | think it’s so cool how it’s so 
versatile because forms of magic like abominations and illusions can only be done by 
witches with bile sacs but bard magic can be done by anybody if conducted properly- Sorry, 
I’m telling you all of this like you don’t already know it.” 


“| don’t know all of it, and besides, | could discuss bard magic over and over for the rest of 
my life and be completely content with it,” Raine smiles, “I didn’t know you had this much of 
an interest in it, | don’t know, | thought you’d like a more powerful form of magic.” 


Hunter looks at Raine confused, “But bard magic is really powerful, that’s why | like it so 
much.” 


“| agree with you, just- a lot of people don’t, you know?” Raine shrugs, Hunter nodding. 


“Mhm, yeah, Belos always talked about how he thought it was useless. | never liked that, | 
think it’s really cool. | mean, of course | can’t do it, but | find it really fascinating. Of all of the 
covens I’ve probably read about bard magic the most, but that might also be because | only 
read from the books that are tucked away in storage and banned and those are mostly 
books about wild magic so obviously bard magic is pretty heavily involved because sound 
and magic are very heavily linked so that makes a lot of sense but-” Hunter cuts himself off 
suddenly, Raine looking at him confused. They’re caught off guard when Hunter’s smile falls, 
telling Raine, although not sadly, “Sorry, I’m talking a lot, | know my voice gets annoying. I'll 
give you a break.” 


“Woah, what ?” Raine questions, thrown for a loop with the complete 180 their conversation 
just did. 


“My voice, it just gets annoying to listen to. | know it is, | just wanted to give you a break from 
it,” He slowly trails off at the end, seemingly a lot less certain of what he’s saying. Raine did 
not expect to dig up even more of his trauma tonight, but they figure they're already here. 


“Who told you that?” They ask, trying to suppress how completely appalled they are to hear 
him saying that like it’s just a fact. 


“Uh, like, everyone?” Hunter begins to list, seemingly not saddened at all by the information, 
“Belos, Kikimora, Lilith, Terra, Hettie, Adrian, Mason, Osran, Vitimir, Darius, Eda-” 


“Ok, ok, hold on,” Raine stops them, irked at hearing Eda’s name but knowing that the two of 
them have a less than stellar history, “I don’t know why any of those people would ever say 
that to you because not only is it not true but it also isn’t nice. Not only that but they’re all 
adults and you're a child, so that’s not ok.” 


“I’m not a child,” Hunter looks at Raine, disgruntled. 


“You are , you're 16, right?” Raine asks, Hunter nodding, “You just objectively are a child, 
and even if you weren’t you're at least 20 years younger than everyone you just listed, so 
they shouldn't ever be commenting on something like that about you.” 


Hunter continues to furrow his brow in confusion, Raine seeing the smallest bit of sadness in 
the expression, “But they were just trying to help me understand things about me that are 
liabilities. They tell me my voice is annoying so | understand that | shouldn't talk as much, 
that’s not mean.” 


Raine is completely stunned by the argument Hunter is putting up, horrified at how deep the 
manipulation he’s been facing his whole life goes. They shake their head, “No, kid, no. They 
were being mean to you, what they were saying isn’t true at all or ok to say to someone, and 
I’m sorry you’ve had to hear that so much.” 


“Oh,” Hunter breathes as his expression drops, Raine hating how they had to turn this into a 
big realization for him when he was so happy earlier telling them about bard magic, but they 
couldn't just let him keep thinking that. Morally, they needed to assure him that he isn’t 
annoying, that’s not something they were comfortable with brushing over. 


“I'm sorry,” They rub his arm, feeling how he leans into it a bit. Although not sure if this is the 
right thing to say, they decide to go for it anyway, “For the record, | can’t stand a lot of 
people’s voices. My ears have always been very hypersensitive, it’s what makes me a good 
bard, but a lot of people’s voices just sound hard to listen to. That’s never happened with 
you, | actually find your voice very easy to listen to, it has a very cool timbre to it.” 


Hunter’s expression shifts from sad to intrigued, “What’s that? Timbre?” 


“Oh, it’s a music term, it just means the defining features of a sound. So, say a violin and a 
mandolin play the same concert pitch, they’re going to sound different because the 
instruments have different timbres, even if they’re both string instruments,” Raine explains, 
Hunter seeming to completely have moved on from what they were talking about before and 
instead be enthralled with what Raine is explaining. They smile, “Do you want to talk about 
music?” 


Hunter nods, “Yeah, | mean, if you’re ok with it. It’s up to you.” 


“Of course, | could talk about this for hours , kid, you don’t know what you're getting into,” 
They joke, Hunter laughing. 


“| probably could talk for longer,” He replies. 


“Mmm, well, let’s test it, huh?” Raine teases, lightly nudging him. He just smiles and laughs 
as Raine begins to tell him all there is to know about musical elements and bard magic and 
how different sounds interact differently with the magic around them. Hunter comes back at 
them with just as much information, and he seems to have forgotten all about everything that 
happened. Raine never thought that Hunter was this talkative, but they’re so happy to have 
pried it out of him. Not only does he get to share all the very impressive knowledge he’s 
accumulated over the years, but they also get to hear him so genuinely excited about one of 
their favorite things to talk about. Back and forth, back and forth, the two of them just talk 
and talk and talk at each other, all night, nonstop. 


And Raine begins to understand how Eda has taken in so many stray kids. 


Eda drifts awake to the sound of two eagerly chatting voices, smiling to hear Hunter and 
Raine are both still talking to each other. She’s been very distantly hearing it all night, and 
honestly, it saved her from a good number of nightmares last night. They always tend to be 
worse when the Owl Beast is upset with her, but hearing two distant, familiar yet happy 
voices seemed to have wormed into her brain and kept it at bay. 


She pushes herself upright so she’s able to see Hunter and Raine over the foot of the bed, 
cringing at how she seems to be hurting worse than she was yesterday. She ignores it, 
though, in favor of looking down at the two of them, Hunter’s hands going as fast as his 
mouth is, explaining something about wild magic she can’t really follow. She takes in the 
scene a moment before calling to the two of them. 


“Good to see you two nerds got along last night,” She says, both of them looking back in 
surprise, Raine smiling. 


“Good morning to you, too,” They clip back, “How did you sleep?” 


“Alright, how was your nerd talk, nerds?” She teases, Hunter looking at Raine laugh before 
laughing himself. 


“Sorry, | didn’t hear you, what did you call us?” Raine jokes, getting up off the ground and 
offering Hunter a hand, which he takes with the hand not holding Flapjack. Eda goes to 
move to get up, Raine stopping her, “Stay here, Eda, | can make breakfast this morning.” 


“No, I'll help,” She denies, swinging her legs over the side of the bed and forcing herself to 
get up without hesitating, trying to put on a brave face for Hunter and Raine. She’s not sure 
Hunter notices anything, but Raine definitely does, because they furrow their brow 
skeptically at her. She just waves them off with her stump, going out of the room first, 
hearing Hunter and Raine behind her. 


She regrets having them behind her as she trudges her way down the stairs and into the 
kitchen, really feeling the impact of last night. Her legs hurt, her arms hurt, her shoulders 
hurt, her back hurts, the list could go on forever. She tries to dismiss it, though, uselessly 
hoping that it'll go away, even though she knows it never does. She opens the cupboard up 
and looks at what she has stocked away, Raine stepping up next to her. 


“Same thing we’ve been making?” They ask, Eda sighing and nodding. 


“Yeah, we don’t have much else,” She comments as she starts to take things out, setting 
them on the counter. She takes out their second to last container of griffin eggs from the 
fridge, very worried by how little they have left. 


“Is this our last one?” Raine asks as they start to take some out. 
Eda shakes her head, “No, we have one more, but maybe make a couple less this time.” 


“Mhm,” Raine hums, grabbing a bowl and starting to crack griffin eggs, Hunter standing at 
the end of the counter by the door, just watching. Raine looks over at him, “Do you want to 
come help make breakfast? You can crack eggs.” 


Hunter nods, stepping up beside Raine and setting Flapjack on his shoulder as the two of 
them work on that together. Eda focuses first on getting everything out, trying her best to 
make mental notes of the things she’s going to need to get when she goes back into town. 
Her brain is so fuzzy, though, and she doesn’t think anything she’s thinking of is going into 
any kind of long-term memory. 


Cooking feels like it takes forever , and by the time they start plating everything all Eda can 
think is ‘ow ow ow ow ow’. She thanks the Titan when Raine offers to go upstairs. 


“| can tell the kids breakfast is ready,” They tell her, “I'll come sit in the living room with you 
after?” 


“Mhm, yeah,” She nods, Raine leaving to go upstairs. Eda hands Hunter his plate when she 
finishes, Hunter smiling at her. 


“Thank you,” He replies, Eda just ruffling his hair in response. He smiles and walks away, 
and although Eda definitely did it as a warm gesture she also did it because the thought of 
mustering a response feels like entirely too much. 


Next into the room are Gus and Willow, Eda immidiately noticing how exhausted the two of 
them look. They clearly didn’t sleep after what happened last night, Eda feeling a pang of 
guilt that they had to go through that. She doesn’t say anything, though, just pointing at the 


counter where she managed to make two more plates before anyone else got down here. 
“Those are for you,” She tells them. 


“Thank you,” Gus groggily answers, taking his and letting Willow grab hers too. 


“Thank you, Eda,” She says, Eda just smiling back. They both go and sit down, Eda hearing 
how they immediately begin to berate Hunter with questions. She just disregards it, looking 
up to see Amity and Luz coming down next, Luz boring holes into Eda the minute she gets 
into her line of sight. Eda, not in the mood to talk right now, just ignores it as she hands 
Amity a plate first. 


“Thank you,” Amity answers, stepping forward but waiting for Eda to plate Luz’s food. Her 
plate is sadly very bland as always, although there’s nothing much Eda can do about it right 
now. She just hands it over when she’s done. 


“Thanks,” Luz replies, walking forward but giving Eda one last suspicious glance before she 
sits down with her friends. Raine comes back in a minute later, and all it takes is one glance 
at Eda for them to wave her away. 


“Go in the living room, I'll bring your plate in,” They tell her, Eda opening her mouth to argue 
but Raine just stepping up beside her and nudging her away, whispering out of earshot of 
the kids, “It’s written all over your face, go.” 


Eda just nods, walking out of the room and into the living room, practically falling down onto 
the armchair. She’s barely done anything and yet it feels like she just played several 
consecutive Grudgby matches. If that’s a sign of how today is going to go, she’s not looking 
forward to it. 


Raine comes in a couple of minutes later, a plate in each hand. “Sorry, the kids got me 
talking about something,” They apologize, sitting down to Eda’s right. they hand her the 
plate, which she takes, although she sets it on the table instead of her lap. The thought of 
putting something in her mouth right now is revolting, so she just needs a second to collect 
herself before she can eat. Raine looks at her skeptically when she does, though. 


“lll eat it, just- just give me a minute,” She dismisses, Raine setting their own plate on the 
coffee table too. “No, no, you eat, don’t worry about me.” 


“Eda, why wouldn't | be worried about you? You were in bed all day yesterday, you’ve been 
moving slowly all morning, and you look like you’re about to collapse right now and you’re 
sitting down ,” They stress, Eda sighing. 


“It’s just a bad day, Raine, they happen,” She justifies. 


“| consider this a little more concerning than just a ‘bad day’,” They argue, “My bad days 
don’t consist of me in this much pain.” 


“Well mine do, ok?” She huffs, glancing over to make sure no kids wandered in here before 
looking back at them, “And they have for years. | know how to deal with it, stop worrying 
about it.” 


Raine recoils a bit, clearly able to tell that Eda isn’t in the mood to go back and forth like this 
forever. They just nod before picking up their plate again, quietly saying, “Alright, | trust you.” 


Eda sighs, leaning forward to pick up her plate and setting it on her lap, every fiber of her 
being hating how it feels to eat with her left hand. She and Raine don't talk at all, the tension 
between them just sitting heavy in the air. She didn’t mean to snap at them but she is mad 
they said that. It'll blow over eventually, but for now, she’s going to stick with just sitting in 
silence. 


She doesn’t eat a lot, her left hand is not used to this much activity and starts to ache after a 
bit of holding the fork. That and she’s just not hungry, so she’s very thankful when Hunter 
walks into the room and takes the attention off of her. 


“Hey kiddo, are you done eating?” Raine asks, Hunter nodding and walking over to sit down 
next to them. They start chatting again almost immediately, Eda having nothing in her to 
listen to it. Instead, she gets up, causing Raine to look up at her. 


“| can put your plate in the sink,” She offers, Raine hesitating before nodding, taking Eda’s 
plate and stacking it for her before handing it back. 


“Thank you,” They smile at her, Eda reciprocating it to keep a good face for Hunter but not 
really meaning it. She’s still not happy with them. 


She goes into the kitchen to find that only Amity and Luz are sitting at the table, the others’ 
dishes in the sink. Eda figures she might as well clean them while she is holding herself 
upright. She struggles her way through clearing off her plate into the garbage before setting 
it in the sink, doing the same with Raine’s plate as she contemplates how she’s going to 
actually wash these. When she had only one hand a couple of months ago, they really 
weren't concerned with stuff like washing dishes, and if it needed to get done her parents 
were buzzing around doing a lot of stuff for her. She’s never really had to puzzle out how to 
do this before. 


Although, she doesn’t even get to doing anything before Luz and Amity get up, Eda looking 
back to see Luz walking up with both of their dishes, Amity just bidding Luz goodbye. Luz 
gives her a small smile before looking up at Eda. 


“Do you want help with the dishes?” She asks, failing at sounding innocent at all. 


“| got it, kid, you can put them in the sink,” Eda tells her, unsurprised that it didn’t deter her at 
all. 


“How do you plan on doing it by yourself?” Luz challenges her, Eda sighing before stepping 
aside. 


“Fine, | need help,” She admits, as gut-wrenching as the admission is to hear come out of 
her mouth. Luz gives her a satisfied smile as she steps up to the sink and begins washing off 
the dishes, handing them to Eda when she’s done to put away. Even that is hard, especially 
considering she can’t really use her stump to do anything with how sensitive it is. At least 
before she got her prosthetic hand she could use it to lean on or pull things open with, now 
she might as well have lost her entire arm. She manages, though, putting away things as 
Luz hands them to her. They’re only there for a minute before Luz asks her. 


“SO, are we going to talk about it?” She questions, handing over another plate. 
“Talk about what?” Eda questions, although she knows the answer. 


“Your arm, and you in general, you promised me last night you’d tell me about it,” Luz 
reminds her, “And I’m helping you with dishes, so now you really have to.” 


Eda sighs, normally she’d be happy to hear Luz bantering with her but right now she’s just 
annoyed that she has to talk about how bad of a day she’s having. “My arm is fine, I’m fine, 
I’m just tired, it happens sometimes,” She tries to dismiss her, Knowing full well she’s just 
delaying the inevitable. 


“Those are all lies,” Luz states, “We'll go in chronological order, what happened to your arm 
in the first place?” 


Eda appreciates the easier question coming first, answering, “Well, our plan went a little 
sideways and my curse almost ended up corrupting me . Raine ripped off the hand with the 


sigil on it to save my life, and that was it. No more right hand.” 


“Mmm, not fun, I’m sorry that happened,” Luz apologizes, letting the silence settle a moment 
before continuing to press, “Now what's wrong with it now?” 


“Nothing, Alador just wants to do some work on the hand so it had to come off,” Eda lies, Luz 
looking at her skeptically. 


“Conveniently the same day that you came back and were in bed all day?” 
“Yes, kid, conveniently that day,” Eda nods. 

“| don’t believe you, what happened?” She presses anyway. 

“Nothing,” Eda maintains, “He just needed to work on it.” 


“Ok, fine, then why were you in bed all day yesterday? What’s wrong?” Luz asks, “And don’t 
say nothing because | know you're lying.” 


“I’m just tired, ok? Just tired, that’s it,” Eda says, a bit more snippily than she intended, 
“Really, you can keep pressing but you’re not going to get anything else out of me. And 
besides, it’s nothing you should be worrying about.” 


“Of course I’m worried about it, I’m worried about you . We’re separated for two months and | 
come back to see you with one hand walking around like you’re half dead,” Luz counters, “I 
don’t believe you, Eda.” 


Eda tries to push back the boiling frustration of hearing Luz talk to her like that. She knows 
that she just cares, but Luz has never been known to have a lot of tact, at least not with Eda. 
It’s something normally she loves about her, but right now it’s not bringing Eda any joy. “Then 
don’t believe me, kid, that’s fine,” She replies, “But there is nothing wrong and nothing you 
need to be getting this worried about.” 


Luz lets out a frustrated sigh, finishing up scrubbing the last couple of dishes to put on the 
pile Eda is putting away before defeatedly mumbling to Eda, “You're right, | can’t do 


anything. I’ll leave you alone.” 


“Kid,” Eda tries to stop her, but Luz just keeps walking out of the room, “Luz! Come back 
here, please.” 


Luz doesn’t even look back, Eda hearing her walk down the hallway and up the stairs. She 
leans against the counter and sighs, realizing how hard she fumbled the ball on that one. 
What a horrible example she’s setting for Luz talking about her problems because all Eda 
did when she asked was dismiss her and make her feel helpless. 

She doesn’t dwell for long, though, just continuing to put away dishes with the hopes that 
maybe she’ll be able to go lie down without being disturbed after this. Although, she looks up 
when she hears someone calling her name. 

“Eda!” Darius calls down the hallway, Eda sighing but knowing better than to ignore him. 

“In here,” She yells back, shutting the cabinet as she puts back the last plate. Darius walks 
into the doorway, Eda not even getting the chance to ask him what he wants before he 


immediately begins to rattle off questions. 


“Something happened to Hunter last night, what was it? Why haven’t you come to get 
Hettie? Do you know what happened because Lilith said-” 


“Ok, chill out, one thing at a time,” She stops him, “What do you want me to start with?” 
“What happened?” Darius asks, a little too accusatory for Eda’s taste. 


“He woke up and couldn't breathe, next question,” Eda replies, Darius looking at her 
unsatisfied but continuing. 


“What's wrong with him?” 


“We don’t know, but he’s fine. We gave him one of the healing potions and he could breathe 
again, problem solved,” Eda answers. 


“But you don’t know what's wrong?” 


“No.” 
“And you're satisfied with that?” Darius challenges her, Eda sighing. 


“No, I’m not, and if | could fix it | would but who in this house is going to give you an answer 
as to what is wrong?” She argues, Darius humming. 


“Mmm, fair point Owl Lady,” He concedes, “Where is he?” 

“In the living room with Raine,” Eda points, Darius walking off to go in there. She returns to 
sorting out silverware, surprised when Darius comes back in, gesturing for her to come with 
him. 

“Come here,” He says, Eda very concerned about what happened to the two of them. 
“What-” 

“Just trust me, come here,” Darius insists, Eda following Darius down the hall to the living 
room, where he points inside. She pokes her head in to see Raine and Hunter asleep sitting 


on the couch, Hunter with his head on Raine’s shoulder, Raine’s arm wrapped around him. 


She smiles at the sight, looking up at Darius and telling him, “Neither of them slept last 
night.” 


He chuckles, “I can tell.” 
Eda gives Hunter and Raine one last look before heading back into the kitchen, unsurprised 
when Darius follows her. She goes back to putting away the last couple of pieces of 


silverware, Darius cutting into the silence. 


“| see he’s taken a liking to you two,” He comments, leaning against the archway, looking at 
Eda. 


“What, jealous?” She questions, Darius rolling his eyes. 


“No, of course not, | don’t care who he associates with,” Darius dismisses, but Eda knows 
that isn’t true. 


“You're totally jealous,” She concludes, Darius scoffing. 
“lam not jealous Owl Lady,” He argues. 


“Yeah right,” She shuts the drawer, leaning against the counter to look at him, “And | have a 
right hand.” 


“Ugh, Titan, speaking of your right hand, | can’t pry Alador away from it,” Darius complains. 


“| was wondering why you came in here without your other half,” She comments, “I figured 
he’d come with you at least to get breakfast.” 


“Nope, he’s been working almost nonstop on your stupid abomination hand since you gave it 
to him,” Darius sighs, “Didn’t come to bed last night, he’s been just standing at that table 
working.” 

“Missed your goodnight kiss?” She teases, Darius looking at her offended. 

“Woah, we aren’t together,” He counters. 

“You're on a streak this morning,” She comments, “Second lie in thirty seconds.” 

“You are completely insufferable, you know that Owl Lady?” Darius comments, looking at his 
hand dramatically before caving, “Fine, yes, we’re together, but no that’s not why | was 
worried. He didn’t sleep at all ,” Darius stresses, “Did you miss your kiss last night? 


Projecting a bit?” 


“Hey, we aren't together and you know that,” She stops him, pausing a second before 
asking, “But wait, you two are like actually, officially, label-on-it together?” 


“Mhm, have been for a month, you’re easy to fool,” He crosses his arms. 
“And you didn’t mention it why ?” 


“Because neither of us want any of you in our business,” Darius responds, “Amity figured it 
out before you did, I’m almost offended.” 


“Wait, she knows? So all the kids know?” Eda questions, now very upset she wasn’t told this. 
“Alador told her, not me,” Darius holds his hands up in surrender, “It’s his daughter.” 

“Hey, step up, yours too now,” Eda points out. 

“Absolutely not , | am not father material,” Darius denies. 


“As | can tell from your refusal to admit any concern about Hunter,” She clips back, “But you 
better start learning how to be, dating a man with three kids.” 


“I'll have to ask Raine how they’re planning on doing it,” He teases, “Although | see they’ve 
already taken one of them on, they’re doing better than me.” 


“They were nerd talking all night last night about everything under the sun,” Eda tells him, 
“Blah blah blah all night.” 


Darius laughs, “It’s Hunter, | believe it.” 


Eda chuckles back, shifting to stand up straight and sighing, “Alright, take your food, I’m 
gonna go watch and make sure Hunter is breathing ok in there. Wash your plate and put it 
away too, please?” 


“I'll think about it,” Darius answers her, smiling. She shallowly returns it before leaving and 
going into the living room, her momentum just carrying her over to the armchair. She flops 
down on the chair and suppresses a groan, worried about waking Raine or Hunter. Raine 
looks really tired, now that she’s looking at them with a calmer head, and Hunter looks much 
the same. She watches his chest mostly, seeing it go up and down. She can hear him 
whistling, he’s not breathing really shallowly, but she can definitely tell how limited the depth 
of his breathing is. No weird sounds, though, so she considers that a good sign. 


As much as she focuses, she just can’t stop thinking about how bad she feels. How bad her 
body feels, how bad her stump feels, how bad she feels about pushing off Luz earlier. It rings 
in her head mercilessly, and she just lets it. It’s just a bad day, she reminds herself, she just 
needs to get through it, one thing at a time. Right now, all she does is listen to the comforting 
sound of Hunter whistling in his sleep, assured that he is just fine, and if he isn’t she'll be 
here to fix it. She’s gotten really protective over this kid, and as much as she tries to brush it 
off as motherly instinct, she knows it’s more than that. 


He reminds Eda of herself, and she needs to do everything she can to make sure he doesn’t 
end up like her. 


Ashamed of her own, broken body. 


Notes: 
hunter autism <3 


